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In pursuance of this advice we kept as much as
possible to the bye-lanes, and if they led past a village
we rode over the fields so as not too nearly to approach
it. Those that we were obliged to ride near we noticed
were full of men, mostly armed with clubs and spears.
They clustered in groups and gazed at us over the walls
very defiantly. If the villages were full the country was
empty. We had ridden for miles and not seen a single
man abroad in the fields. The circumstance struck
our men, who began to remark on it. It made us a little
uneasy, for it seemed to indicate that some disturbances
were expected.
We continued our ride for many hours, always keeping
to the south-west; when the ground was hard cantering our
horses, but for the most part walking them. At length the
day began to decline, the rays of the sun slanted from the
west, and presently the flat monotony of the plain was
broken by the appearance of a small hill above the horizon.
At the same time we approached a large village, straight
through which the road ran. As ill-luck would have it, in
the middle of the village Mr. Joyce's horse stumbled and
fell, and in the fall threw Mr. Joyce and broke one of the
saddle girths. Mr. Joyce was a good deal shaken, but not
otherwise hurt. He would have mounted again immedi-
ately, only it was necessary to mend the girth, and this
took some time; meanwhile, the men of the village began
to crowd round us. They were rude in their manner, and
as they were all armed with clubs or spears we were much
afraid that they would attack us. We felt thankful when
the girth was patched together, and we had ridden out of
the village. We had not got far outside it when we heard
shouting, and looking back, we saw a large crowd running
after us. We put our horses to a canter, and continued
at that pace till we had left the village well behind us.